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How large that mught be Lill did not stop to
explain,

* But the gate was shut tight,
«and though I knocked and kuocked and kn

" ghe continued,

ocked, |

as hard a8 1 could, nobody came to open it. T was
dreadfully disappointed, because 1 felt us if Santa
Claus must live here all of the year except when he
weut out to pay Christmag visits, and it would be
bis own home, you know.
The gate was entirely too

|
|

s0 lovely to see him in
But what was T to do?

FFIE had been playing wath
her dolls one cold December
morning, and Iall had been
reading, yntil both were
tired. Byt it stormed too
hard to go out, angd,. as Mrs.
Perclino had said they need
not do anything for t wo hours,
their littlyf jaws might have
? been dixldeated by yawning
§ Lefore they woald as much as glick up a pun. Pre-
} sently Lill said, « Effe, shall I jtell you a story t”
g < Oyes,do!” mid Effie, angd she climbed up by
§ Lill in the Jarge rocking chafr in front of the
Y crate. Sho kept very still, fpr she knew Lill's
H stories were'hot to be interrujjted by a sound, or
% cvena motion. The first thinf, Lill did was to fix
B! fer cyes on the fire, and roclf backward and for-
g ward quite hard for a little while, and then she
B 5aid, “Now, I am going to[tell you about my
! hought fravels. and they urp apt to bo a little
que::irer’ but Oh, ever s0 much nicer than the other -
. ki.n !1)

_As Lill's stories usually had a formal introduc-
! tion, she began : “Onco upen time, when I was) Ligh to olimb over, and thé
BB| t2king s walk through the greut ficld beyond the | peek through. ” !
98| orchard, 1 went *way on, 'roqnd where the path,

f| tarns behind the hill. And r I had walked a,
little wany, L came to a high \'g::ll—builc right up’
into the sky. At first T thou%nt I Liud discovered |

+
-
X

TANS {

wasn't even a crack to

Hore Lill paused, and ’éﬁe drow a long breath, and !
looked greatly disappointed. Then Lill went on: !

« Bat you sco, as L was, poking about, I preszed a|
| oo o i o et T had s L% 02 m0mpe Trale SEO o

\gome‘to the groat wall of Chifa. Buc after walk-)  und es was nover heard before. While they were
ng 8long way I came to a lurge gate, and over it

. paioiod in beautifal gold letters, ¢ Saxya |ttt Tinging the gato slowly oponed. and I walked in. |

Cx;AVaIASD,’ and the letters wero large on cugb‘l dide’t even stop to inquire if Santa Clsus was ati
for a baby to read !” i

; howe, for I forgot all ebout « yself and my maanars, it

! opening between them.

 bubies were slyly eating a candy or two, 80 I

j Christmas kind. After we had gone a littlo way,

| bon-bons to the trees. The children stoppod and

" and cars and croquet coming up in long, struight

. one place the wooden bulls had only just started ;

. soldiers that didn't look in a very heslthy condi-
. tion, or as if they had done very well.

| am very glad to see you.’

' we have of him. You can’ enxily beheve I was

! wher. I thougbt ho had dog§ he would “burst out

b

was 80 lovely. Firut there was a sl paved
square Jike a court; it was surrounded by rows
und rows of dark green trees, with soveral uvenues

“JIu the centro of the court was a beautiful
marble fountain, with sugar pluma and bon bons
tumbling out of it. Funny-looking littie men were
filling cornucopias at the fountain, and pretty little
barefoot children, with cbubby bands and dimpled
shoulders, took them as soon as they wero filled,
and ran off with them. Thoy wero all too much
occupied to spesk to me, but as T came up to tho
fountain one of the funny little fellows gave me n
cornucopia, and I marched on with the babies.
(Seo illustration on fourth page.)

«Weo went down one of the avenues, which
would have been very dark only it was splendidly
lighted up with Christinas candles T suw the

tasted mine, and they were delicious—the real

the trees were smaller and not so close togother,
and here there were other funny little fellows who
were climbing up on ladders and tying toys and

delivered their packages, but T walked on, for
there was sumethiog 1o the lstanie that T was
curivus to #re. I wuld e that 1t was o large

- ————
————— . —— ———— ——

. garden, that looked as if 1t might be woll cared fur,
. and bad many thingy growing in 1t
. the dustance it didn't look natura), and when 1
. reached it I found it was a very uncowwon kind

But oven 1n

of s garden indeed. I could scarcely believe my
eyes, but there were dolls and donkeys und drays

rows, and ever s0 many other things heside o

their funny little heads were just above ground,

; and I thought they looked very much surprised at

their surroundings.  Farther on were china dolls,
that looked quite grown up, and I suppote were
ready to pull, and o gardenor was borug a row of

“ The gardener looked familiar, I thought, and
as I approached bim i-e stopped work und, lesning
on his hos, he said, * How do you do, Liliant I

*¢ The mowent ho raised f;is free I koew it was
Santa Claus, for he looked exactly like the portrait

glad then! I ran and put both of my bands in
his, fairly shouting that I wps s0 glad to find bun
‘ He laughed and said :
“¢Why, 1 sm generally to bo found here or here-
abouts, for 1 work in the grpunds egry. dsy’

—— o — = - —— o — ——

¢ And I Jaunghaod, too, use his laugh sounded
so funny ; +ike the -brook oing “over stoncs, and

the wind up in tho treea.] Two or threo times,
laughiug agan.” R
\ Effie, 00, laughed till the tears cams to her
oySs ; and sho could quite believg Ll whea she

said, “ It grew to bdso {ynny thatT couldu'tstand,
but fell over into one ofthe littlo chairs.
“When Santa Cinus saw that he raid :
¢ There, that will do. I tzks.s: bearty laugh
overy day for tho zake of digestion.
(Continucd om pags T7:)




CHRISTMAS.
BY BFSSIE HIL L.

q:() every hune in Chnstendom
A Babe 1s born this day,

For some to worship, some to love,
And some to turn away.

The hght His blessed forehead sheds
Is holy, and as bnght

As when it Iit the nunger-stall
At Bethlehem in the night.

“ (ive me thy love '” the Child doth plead,
Up-smiling  our face,

And as we answer, so He sulls
Our longing, with His grace.

Lternal Child, and Lord of All;
Turn not Thy face away,

Hut bide with u< in household joy
This holy Christmas day.

Oh ' we did lose the star, dear Loid,
The precious offernings waste ;

{‘or we were prone to loiter, Lord,
Or miss Thee in our haste.

But Thou hast sought for «s * We kneel
In reverent love, to pray

Beside the Babe of Bethlchem,
Who coites on Chnistmas day.

-

WHAT A DOLLAR DID.
A TORUNTO CHEISTAAS STURY.
BY THE EDITOK.

A L, Mary; did
j Mrs. Thomp-
son pay for
the sewing 1"
asked Mrs.
Morrison, a
delicate-look-
ing woman,
wasted with
sickness and
cure, yot scru-
pulously neat,
as was everything in her humble
Apartment.

¢V es, nammna,” answered an intelli-
gent, bright-eyed child, of a strangely
mature expression of countenance. ‘At
firat she said to call again, but I told
her you were sick and wanted some
medicine, so she gave it to me ; but see
what a worn, crumpled, and dirty bill
it is.”

“ Thank God, I can now get rome
syrup for my cough. T slept little last
night, and T did so want to be up on
Christmas Day. It grieves me, darling,
that I canuot get you and little Freddy
the presents you used to have before
papa died. Go denr, to Mr. Wood’s
store, and get tho medicine, it will
soothe my cough, and I will do my
best to make your Christmas, if not a
merry one, as happy us I can.”

“ Qh, never mind, wamma, desr ; it
will be just splendid, and T will make
1 rag doll for Freddy, and he will think
it ever so fine;” and the affectionate
child hurried off to the store.

Wistfully the little girl cved the
brilliant dolls and toys and trinkets in
the benutiful -stores on Yonge strect,
that more ‘happy parents than her’s
wove purchasing to gladden bright eyes
on the morrow, as with shouts of glee
the well-filled stockinga would be emp-
ticd nlmost before it was light enough
to see them. But she bravely turned
awsy, crushing down the longing in
her heart, and purchased the soothing
modicine, and & fow, ujas! too few, of
the baro mecessariestof life—with pre-
cocious Wworldly. wisdom making her
worn and*{tgej‘ﬁa dollar Vill pay for

a8 many srticleias possible. Then,
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~toy for brother [ied, she huntened
“home thiough the wintry streets with
more of real satisfaction in her little
, beart than sy a pumpered child of
, Juxuey who, surferted with gifts, knows
§ not the superior joy of giving.
i Unnoticed, in the throng of custom-
i ers that almost filled the store, stood
1 the little son of u shoemnker, who lived
St John's Ward, his feet oxhibiting
i the proverbially wretched covering of
the <lisciples ot St. Crizpin.  As the
: storekeeper received the dollar from
:tho hands of Mury Morrson, the
widow's child, little Tom Needham
repeated  his  request, “ Please, sir,
y fnther wants the money tor mending
“the hoots.”
*I'm too busy now, my boy,” said
t the bustling storckeeper.  But, as the
chttle  fellow  turned  dissppointedly
"away, for he knew that his own
chances of u Christmus dinuer depend-
ed on being prid for the work, the
busy salesman exclaimed, * Stay, here
you are.  This is justit;” and he
handed him the tattered bill.

With a glad « Hurrah ! Tom burst
into his futher's squalid little shop,
which smelt strongly of leather and wax,
avd was litteved up with shreds and
patches, nnd a disreputable-lueking col-
lection of old shoes. For Mr. Needham
wag rather a mender than a maker of’
these useful articles, now that almost
everybody bLought them at the stores
ready-made from the great factories.

“ Well, Tom, have you got it 1"
asked the rather dirty-looking crafts-
man, a8 he looked up wearily from his
bench, pushing back his spectacles and
revealing a brow furrowed by care, and
a stubbly beard of a week’s growth.
The good mmn found the maintenancéd
of a large family, with his decreasing
business, year by year a more diflicult
task.

“Yes, father, here it is,” shouted
the light-hearted boy, not yet feeling
the burden of poverty.

“Well, it is a seedy specimen,” said
the shoemaker, taking the soiled bill
by the corner as if afraid of soiling it
still more with his grimy fingers. “But
it will get mother and the girls a good
Christmas dinner, anyway, won't it,
Tom?” and the toil-worn father went
forth with loving thoughts to provide
for the wants of his family. Though
not much given to moralizing, he felt
his Jowly calling dignified and ennobled
by his care for those who were, by God's
providence, committed to his keeping.

‘The row of butcher’s stalls on Yonge.
street was a sight to behold, with their
noble roasts of beef and fat sheep and
plump tarkeys. But all these were too
aristocratic for the shoemaker’s purse;
50 he selected a more plebeian gooss,
and wended his way home with the
apology for his unwonted extravagance:
“*Christmas comes but once a year,.

And when it comes, it brings good cheer.”

“ Here, Tompkins,” said the jolly
butcher, as fut 8s one of his own prize
sheep, to a mengre-looking man, who
wus selecting a cheap joint for his
Christmas dmner, “here’s a beef
shank that will make « good put of
soup for your young kids at home;
and here's that doliar I owe you for
cutting wood. I don’t like to go into
Christmas owing anything, you know,”
and he handed him the Lill ho had just
received from tho shoemaker.

“ Neither do I, Mr. Burroughs,” said
the mesgre littls man, with joyous
slacrity.,  This will hdp me to pay
my rent to Squire Bilton to-night. It
shall eat my Christmas dinner, plain

s it may be, with botter relish when
I don’t owe for the roof over my head,”

and with a load of care lifted off his
mind, he started for the Squire’s house
on Jarvis streot to pay his rent. )

At the end of nn avenuo of spiry
spruces, that shivered in the winl‘r_v
wind, stood the hosputable house. .'l ho
warm light streamed from its cur.uuncd
windows upon the frozen fouutain and
the arbour, dismantled of its summer
covering of vines; and rich straing of
music flonted forth on the icy air as
tho Squire’s young folks sang with
merry glos n Christuas  carol. A
twingoe of envy and discontent wrung
the heart of the poor man s ho thought
of his own humble home and the scanty
enjoyments of his children.

“ Ah, Tompkins, is that you?” was
ths bearty greeting of tha Syuire.
“ Come for your Christiuas-box, have
yout”

“T came to puy my rvent, sir,” he
replied, with a feeling of manly inde-
pendence that made him feel at lenst
an inch taller, as he produced the
shabby bill, with others almost as bad,
from his well-worn but scantily-filled
purse.

“That's vight, Tompkins; always
pay as you go and keep ous of debt.
That's how I got ulong. DBut go into
the kitchen. My wife has been putting
up u basket of Christmas fixings for
your youngsters. I always enjoy my
own Christmas dinner better for know-
ing that my tenants are enjoying theirs.
Somchow the thought of God's good
aift to us kind of wellows and warms
onc's heart to every one.” And the

Squire’s round, kindly face wus wreathed
with smiles that might have become
Father Christmag himself.

Q%As Tompkins left the honse with a
well-filled basket on his arm, his heart
felt a good deal lighter, notwithstanding
bis heavy load. Not a particle of envy
lingered in his bosom, but iustead of
murmuring at the allotments of Provi-
dence, he said to himself, “ The Squire
is a real good landlord, and deserves all
the prosperity he enjoys. 1 wish there
were more like him ;" to which wish
we heartily say “ Amen!”

Shortly after, the kindly Squire, well
mufiled, walked down Yonge atrcet,
on charitable thoughts jntent. While
ordering a handsome hamper of toys
and trinkets for his own family and the
minister’s children (he had previously
ordered & parcel of books at the Wes-
leyan Book Room for their father), he
did not forget tho wants of his tenants
and poorer neighbours, including the
family of the sick widow, Mrs. Morrison,
whom he had known in better days.
Having given directions to deliver the
parcols that night, as he paid for the
toys and picturo books for the widow’s
children, the storekeeper exclaimed—
“Why, hero is the identical dollur little
Mary Morrison brought me this very
night. I wonder where it has been
since. It must have brought me luck,
for I never did a better night's business,
Here, Mrs. Flavighan, I'll make you a
Christmes present of it,” banding it to
the Irish washerwoman, gho had been
waiting some time for her “ Christmas-
box.”

“The blessings of the Holy Vargin
and all the saints attend you ; and long
life, and a merry Christmas, and many
of them to your honour,” exclaimed tho
arateful creature, with many curtsies.
‘What became of the tattered bill
further we know not. We think it
was left at the baker's, and is, perhaps,

going ‘its, rounds on .its mission of

mercy yet, bringing joy and gladnes Ik
to many a home. i
‘The Christmas morning rose bright
and clear.  Little Freddy Morrison,
for once, was up esrly, and soon roused
the kouschoid by his tumultous excite.
ment,  ** Merry Christmas, mamma!
Santa Ciaus did come after all, although
you were ufiuid ho wouldn't,” and he
emptied his well-filled stockings on hiy
mother's bed.  “ And hore is a book
for Mary, woo. I prayed God last night
to sezd Santa Cluus just as He used to
when papa was wlive; und so He has,
you seo.”

“God bas not forgotten us,” said the
widow, with her eyes glistening through |
her tears, as sho clasped her childrenin
her arms and covered them with Xisses
« 1 will try not to forget His promise,
that He will be a husband to the widow
and a father to the fatherless.”

It would have done one'’s heart good
to see how the little Needham's enjoyed
theit savoury Christmas goose ; and the
young Tompking' their rich beef broth
and the * Christmas fixings” from the
Squire's; anl Mrs, Flanighan and her
children their Christmas dinner, hum.
ble though it wus. As the Squire sat
down to his ~ell-filled board, his rubi
cund fuce fairty shone with good nuture,
and he thanked God for Christmas
with its tender and sacred memories,
and the kindly feelings it kindles in
every heart.

And the agent by which all this
happiness was communicated, — that
soiled, and worn, and crumpled dollar
bill,—was it not an angel in disguise!
« messenger of mercy scattering bless:
ings on overy hand, and bringing glad-
ness to many a heart

"
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CHRISTMAS BELLS.

vy
!f;i?uls is the day that Christ was born!
-2&)  Hark to the music sweet and wild,
That wakens glad hearts and forlorn
To greet the blessed Child!

O silver bells that ring so clear
All the wintry morning gray,
Rouse up the sleeping world to hear
That Christ was born to-day.

Ring till the children start from sleep,
Sweet with the dream of joy to be,

And clap their little bands and leap,
And shout aloud in glee.

Ring till the sorrowful ones of carth,
Whose lives are spent in toil and tears,

That leave, alas ! no place for mirth
In all the dreary years,

Shall hear the tender words He said—
“Come unto Me all ye that mourn ;”

And gather strength anew to tread
The path His feet have worn.

Ring loud, ring sweet, O Christmas bells,
And tune each waking soul to prayer,

The while your joyful pxan swells
Upon the wintry air,

PN

Through misty dawn and sunshine clear,

Ring till the callous hearts of men,
-Stirred with the thought of Christ so near,
Grow warm and soft again.

Ring till the tender impulse turns
To pitying thought, to generous deed ;
Ring till the eager spirit buras )
To succour all that need ! A1

And while ye ring with heart and voice,
Glory to God let all men say,
And every living soul rejoice |
That Christ was born to-day’!

Mey are sometimes accused of pride ‘
merely because their accrsers “would
be proud themselves were they in their |

places. S

g with a h‘géraédléj)épny, buying a candy
.
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CHRISTMAS.

NAJRAPPED in a mantle of fleecy
W)  snhow,
With jewels of icicles hanging low,
And tlashing on beard and hair,
Old Christmas comes.

The dear old fellow, in regal state,
As king of the Kcople (who all await
His coming with loyal joy),

Is near us now.

His heralds approach—{rost, wind, and
snow,
And quickly over the country they go,
Procluming the old king near;
And all are glad.

The rapid rivers, and bays, and lakes,
Are bridges now, for His Majesty makes
Even water own his sway,

Reluctantly.

But does he come empty-handed? No!
All over the land, wherever you go,
His bounty is felt by all,

Both rich and poor.

The rich, in their spacious and lofty halls ;
The pocr, in their homes, where joy sel-
dom calls.
Are blessed with one happiness
At Christmas-tide.

For poor the home, far poorer the heart,
To which old King Christinas does not
impart
Some pleasures unknown before,
Some Christmas joys.

Friends gladly gather from far and near,
In the dear old homesteads, where hearty
cheer .
And loving greetings from all,
Tell Christmas is here.

The hand is pressed with a warmer clasp,
And the dark frown falls, like an ugly
mask,
From the place it has clouded
Alas, too long !

Foes 'gecome friends at this Christmas-
tide ;
For all over the land, both far and wide,
Sounds the grandest old chorus
Of * Peace on Earth,

Good will toward men,” 'mid the world’s
din, s .
Rings the song down the ages, bringing in
The Christ through whom we have them,
And Christmas-time.
M. R. B.
MoxTRRAL, Nov. 1881,
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HELEN'S CHRISTMAS QUESTION.
BY B. B.

' )

DT is Christmas Eve,

% and the quiet coun-
try,with thesilvery
moon and myriad
¥ gtars above, is so
cold, 8o bright, so
still, that one can
almost imagine it
hears, like the shep-
4 herds of old on the

birthnight of our Iord, the
angel hosts of heaven proclaim-
ing “Good tidings of great joy,
for anto you is born a Saviour, Christ
the Lord. = Glory to God in the highest,
on earth peace, good will toward men.”
How different the feelings and the
scene in the noisy, bustling city, with
its streets ablaze with light, and filled
with eager burrying throngs, some
merely gazing at the wonders so tempt-
ingly displayed in the gorgeous show
wiudows ; others attempting, Lalf dis
tracted. By the noise, to choose the last
gifts for the little stockings, already

hanging at the home fireside for Santa
Claus! What a wystery seems to per-
vade tho very air on Christmns Eve,
and how much it incresses the enjoy-
ment of the ** merrie time | Half tho
pleasuro of the little folks conuists in
wondering what Santa Claus will bring.
And “ grown-up children,” too, spend
more time in wondering than they are
willing to adwit, and think they have
learned to hide it under an assumed
air of iudifference which they imagine
says ng plainly as words, “we don't
expect anything,” though what long
faces they would wear 1if the morrow
brought for them no tokens of love and
remembrance! In a beautiful room,
made bright and charming with all
that woslth directed by cultured and
refined taste can procure, sits, moro
lovely than them all, a bappy mother,
surrounded by her family, excopt the
father and eldest son, who bave not yet
come in.

By a table sit Kato and Maud, two
bright girls,

¢ Standing with reluctant feet
Where tho breok and river meet,
Woinanhood and chuldhood’tieet.”

Thoy aro busily engaged in taking the
last stitches, one in a dressing-gown for
father, the other in a pair of richly
embroidered slippers for brother Will,
The last i3 a rising voung lawyer and
the pride of the fumily. On the floor
behind tho girls sit two ruddy boys of
twelve and fourteen years, giving the
finishing touches to u pair of brackets
made by their own gkillful fingers, and
designed as a grand surprise to the
fondly-loved mother. The boys, like
the girls, are taught that a gift is prized,
not for its intrinsic value, but as ovi-
dence of their skill and industry as
well ag affection. Ever and anon they
peep furtively from their improvised
biding-place to see if “mother is watch-
ing.” No; motber has learned long
since that at times she must be both
blind and deaf, and never betray that
she sces the consternation caused by
her unexpected entrance, or notices the
work shoved hurriedly away, and a
book hastily substituted, and studiously
perused upside down. Nor was she
thrown off ber guard, even on that
drendful day when little May upset
Kate's hasket, and displayed an exqui-
site lilac shawl nearly completed, but
suddenly saw a marvellous dog across
the street, and drew both boys to her
side by her amusing comments, though
they could see nothing unusual in the
canine specimen. But to-night she is
really and truly deaf and blind to their
proceedings, so deenly is she absorbed
in telling the *“old, o.d story ™ of Jesus’
birth, and finding by the shepherds and
wige men, to Baby May, who sits on
her lap, listening with deepest atten-
tion to the glowing words in which she
describes the shepherds, the dear little
white lambs, the wondrously brilliant
star, the angel voices, and, above
all, the little chubby, dimpled, darling
baby on tho golden straw in the manger,
among the buge horned oxen. Helen,
a thoughtful girl of nine, listens with
wide-open eyes, as deeply interested as
Baby May, for it is a story that never
loses its charm. But there is the open-
ing door, and in come father and Will
just one moment too soon for the busy
workers by the lump, and under the
table go dressing-gown and slippers,
with just one mors stitch to be put in
each. Kate tosses her sunny carls, and
says, “Why .didp’t they stay away
five minutes lonp.>1" But thoughtful
Maud says, “We vught to bave finished

them this morning.”  For n while all in |
mirth, merriment, and noise, but Baby
May soon grows weary, and, chimbng
again into mother's lup, begs to be tola !
*Just one time more” the story of the

“wee, weo baby, and the great by
oxen." All liston while the waothe:
tolla again the story to the lovely child,
until at last the blue cyes e, nnd
Baby May sleeps tho Lappy dreamtess
slumber of innocont childhood. A
silenco fulls around, wiich is broken
by the thoughtful Helen, who says,
“Mamma, I don't understand how
Christmas oan bo Christ’s birthday.”

“Why not, my child1”

* Because, when my birthday comes,
I have all the presents, and no one ¢lxe
has any, and on your birthday yuu have
the gifts, and it is the same ou fathet's
and the girls’ and boys’, but now every
body else has presents except Jesus,
and still you say it is Ais birthday
Have you got nuy presents ready for
Him 1"

The boys augh and say, “That is
just like Helon, always asking odd
questions. I'd like to knuw how any-
body can give Jesus a present "

But with tears in her eyes, the gentlo
mother says : “ My dear little Helen,
you are vight. I fear we have all
lavished more timwe and thought on
gifts for each other than on those for
our dear Lord Jesus, who gave even
his own lifo for us. Each one of us
should give his heart anew to Jesus on
his birthday morn, resolving to seek
and love him more thun ever, and
serve him henceforth with all our
souls.”

Laying his hand tenderly on Helen's
fuir head, her father said, *‘1 thank
you, my child, for rewinding us of our
duty. Truly, ‘out of the mouths of
babes come words of wisdom.” Let us
strive to make our hearts an acceptable
offering by overcoming our beseiting
sins, and using the ¢ talenta’ cormmitted
to our keeping in his holy service.
There is algo snother way of givinga
birthday. gift to onr dear Jesus. Do
you not remember bis words, The
poor you have always with you.! ¢ He
that giveth to one, the least of these,
giveth to me also.””

On the hearts of all present little
Helen’s childlike questions sank deep-
ly, but on none more than on the
beloved eldest son, the pride and hope
of all the family. Oaly that day hud
a poor desolate widow, once the spoiled
child of fortune, now on the vergo of
starvation, came to him with a most
piteous tale of worry, and besought
hiw, for the sake of right, to aid her
in rescuing the little all ot her father
less childrea from wicked men. But
he had turned a deaf ear to her plead- i
ing, reasomng that it would be very
troublesome, would offend some high,
in power, and could not possibly benefit
him. To another temptation was he
also gradually yielding. oneunsuspected
by bhis proud, loving parents, but fast
guining strength on his nolle, genial
nature.

Hitherto had he trusted in his own
strength, reasoning that he must not

bring distress and disgrace on b fond |

family, that he must do nothing to
sully-his noble name and loss his high
place in the world's esteem: but now
he determined to give himself wholly
to Jesus asn birthday gift, and humbly
as & little child implore him to give
him aid to resist evil in spito of all

temptation, and courage to do right in

his sight, though he should: tbercby\ sing l’f:“g's'd the angels when Jesus was
m N ’

incur the frown of the whole world.
/

The practical etfect of Helon's quen.
twn with him was shown in the note
went the sorrowing widow that he would
do all e hin power to obtain justico for
her, and iu the deculed no uttered to
all tempting frienda,

Timely snd appropriate gifta from
the father and mother made many a
desolate and  poverty atricken  home
bright and happy, and the girls wero
hke nunistering angels of merey to
wore than one scene of sorrow and
sutfering. The little boys began by
dividing theie Christinas marbles and
tuys with the poor bovx of tho streets ;
and, never forgetting to prepare their
hearts anew vuch yenr for a Christman
vifering to the Saviour they so dearly
loved, they grew to bu great and good
wen, muking the world better and
toher by their noble lives,

Thus was a simple question from
hildish lips the source of endless gond,
and neeniend indeed the word in senson,
like upples of gold in pictures of silver,
To you [ repuat littlo Helen's question,
“Huave you a birthday gift for Jesus 1"

THE FOUR CALLS.

JIOHE Spidt came in childhood,
And pleaded, “ Let me in;”
Buat, ah * the door was bolted
And barred by childish sin.
The child said, * I"m too little ;
There's tine enough ; to-day
I can not open.” Sadly
The Spint went his way.

Again he came and pleaded
[n youth's bright happy hour.
He called, but heard no answer ;
For, fettered 1n sin’s power,
The youth lay dreaming idly,
And crying “ Not to-day ,
For 1 must have some pleasure.
Again he turned away.

Again he came in mercy,
In manhood’s vigorous prime,
But still cou?d find no welcome ;
The merchant had “ no time ”
‘To spare for true repentance,
No ume to praise and pray ;
And thus repulsed and saddened,
The Spirit turmed away.

Once more he called and waited.
The man was old and sad ;

He scarcely heard the whisper—
His heart was seared and bad.

“ Go! leave me. \When 1 nced thee
It call for thee,” he cried ;

Then, sinking on his pillow,
Without a God he died !

Gissoy, the sculptor, described Quecn
Viciona as extremely affable, and even
deigning to laugh heartily at somo of
hig stories. One day he said to her,
“ Madawm, I was a thief,” ¢ Attbiof,"
Mr. Gibson!™ * Yes, madam; for
when u child I stole an apple from the
stall of an old womsn with a wooden

tleg. My mother found me out, took

mo back to the old woman, and begged
her to beat me with her cratch, which
she did lustily. Inover stole 2ny more.”
“ Ah!" replied her Majesty, “a great
deal of sorrow was brought into the
world by the apple.” R
—_— L. o
SOME CHRISTMAS GEMS.

* As fits the holy Christmas birth,
Be this, good friends, our carol still—
Be peace on earth, be peace on garth,
To men of genfle wilL*—ZTkackeray.

“Sound over all waters, reach out from
all lands,

The chorus of voices, the clasping of
hands ;

Sing hymns that were sung by the stars
of the morn,

~Whittier.
28
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CHRISTMAS CAROL.

1 (1 LORY to God !” the lofty strain
= The realim of ether flls;

How sweeps the song of solemn joy
O'er Judah's sacred hills!

*“ Glory to Gud ' the sounding skies

Lcud with their anthems ring
“ Peace on the earth, goud will to men,
From Heaven's eternal King.”

And Chnist.an hearts be (old?

U catch the anthem that from heaven
O'er Judah's mountain rolled’

W hen nightly burst lrom seraph harps
The high and solemn lay

“ Glory to God ! on carth be peace;
Salvation comes to.day !
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TORONTO, DECEMBER 24, 1881.

dl/’ CHRISTMAS GREETING.

My dear young friends, I wih you
all & happy Christmas and a werry
Neow Year. There is something very
gladdening and cheerful nbout the an-
nual return of this holiday season, It
reminds us of God'’s great Christmas
gift to the world. For God so loved
the world that he gave His only-
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth
in Him should not perish, but have ever-
lasting life. Now, the only way vo have
a happy Cbristmas,) or a happy New
Yoar, is to accept| God’s great gift.
There ave some people who think that
religion makesjeople dull and melan-
choly. There ne

who know their si
who enjoy the fav
i So, first of all,
hearts. 1t is the
best and richest offering you can give
Him ; betwer fur than the offering of
gold, and frankincense, and myrrh,
which the wise men brought to the
blessed Babe of DBethlehem nearly
ninetecn hundred years ago.

Then, do not let Christmas pass
without trying to make some one elss
happz. First of all, your parents and
brothers and sisters and friends. Your
gifts to them may not in themsclves be
worth much; but the wealth of love
which they may reveal will make them
more precious than gold. Yhen, there
are many poor, who have few to give
them presents ; perhaps orphan child-
ren, whose parents God has taken—
remember themn in the day of your joy,
aud by shiaring your toys or picture-
papors try to make them, too, feel somo-
thing of the Christmas joy. To those
who are forgotten and neglected, Do
season seerus 50 sad as that when all
others are rejoicing. If you want.to
koow the greatest gladness Chiistmns
cao give, try, both at home and abroad,
~ to make others happy, too.

[ —

This day shall Chrnistian tongues be mute,

ﬂ//

AUE WIEDERSEHEN.

Tue Germans have n custom when
they part, of saying Auf Weederseken,
“ Until wo meet aguin.”” So say I now!
to all the bbvs and girls who read the
Preasant Hours. I hope that its
vigits during the yeur have, indeed,
given many ]iéeasant hours to the50,000
young folk whom I have had the privi-
lege of nddrdssing from time to time.
And I hope the pleasure has been mixed
with profit, and that you are wiser,
better, atmnzer in purposes of good

[
s

and wise resojves than ever you were
hefore. With most of our readers this
is a sort of tufning-point. DMost of the
subscriptions |to this paper end with
this number. | It is possible that some,
[ hope a very few, of tho subscribers
sy not rengw for the coming yesr.
But most of them, X trust, wall continue
to belong to the PLeasaxt Hour family.
And, therefote, when I say good-bye,":
in this last npmber of 1881, 1 say, also,

]

Auf Wiedersphen—Dday we meet again
during all the months of 1882, The
paper will Yo better than ever. The

Editor will tell some of the most stir-
ring stories of the grand history of our
own land, which he hopes will make
you all proufl that you are Canadians.
Abler pens than his will tell the story
of Early Methodists, whose noble lives
it will be wgll for us all to copy. The
Rev. E. R. Yjouxg, Rev. Geo. Cocunay,
and other ndissionaries of our Chureh,
will tell thri}ling stories of the strange
scenes of hegthen lands, and which I
hope will duicken your sympathies
with the grahd missionary work of our
Church. Wp will have Temperance ;
Stories ; Fatlt: and Figures ; Choice
Poetry; Ingenious Puzzles ; Lesson
Notes and Explanations ; Handsome
Engravings, {and everything that is
good. And{now, once more—Auf
Wiedsrsehen /

The Deceniber number closes the
14th volume of the Methodist Magazine.
The illustrations on Art are very su.
perior. The s}riking series of “Men
Worth Knowing,” and the ¢ Story of
the Catacombs! are concluded. The
touching story of the Christian Martyr,
and of old Romah life, will be published
in book form, byt they witl cost almost
as much as the entire Magazine. The
account of the extriordinary career of

WHAT OUR FRIENDS SAY OF

I have hesrd them commended by several
S.S. superintendents, and disparaged by none,
Even if they were independent publications,
and not published with the authorization
given them by our Church. still it would be
very advantageous to any echool to have them

The announcement for 1882 is very
attractive, embracing illystrated papers
on Loiterings in Europe, Picturesque
Canada, Italian Pictures, Bible Lands.
Also two serials, “Life an Parsonage,” |3 2
a Canadian story. .and * Missionary | introduced. ,
Heroes,” by the Editor] This is the| The Rov. W. Gavprarrn, of Brock-
best Progn:)mme yor pres_'enwd. i v‘l‘!%uv:i?wfl:c past few years I have seen

Prico $2.0C a‘, year;, $]'OOB£?)§: ?x {dozens of Sabbath-school papers, but Ihave |f:
gbogg:::;. A $1.20 Premium OF { met with nono which I regard equal for oue-||;

Suxpgas. They abound with charming, iu.
teresting, und profitable reading matter for

s : i the young. They aro free from the extrava.
the little folk, in the present numnber, Igmi‘/au dgtmhy g‘ oo 20 common in Sunday.

is reprinted from Wile Awake—the' gepoolpapers. They benefit head and heart,
juvenilo monthly, which is clubbed to aud breathe a spirit of true loyalty to church
the Methodist Magazine for $1.50, in- andstate. Allour schools should have them.”
stead of §2.50, the regular price. | The Rev. LeRov HookER, of Ottaws,
O ————— writes :
¢ With nodegree of reserce, I commend to
OUR S.:S ERS. ,all our peoplebthcis. S. penoglicals pt;lb}i!ehcd
.-S. PAP by our Church. If we wish:.our children, |

w)l'ten thoy shall have becomemen and women,
The Rev. Dr. SANDERsON, of London,  to bedevoted to Canada and to the Methodist
to whom is due the honour of issuing the | Cburch, nothing cav be planer than that
first Sunday-school papers in Cansda— C"t“ad;“" ’i'{d, :18220‘1“:3‘ met:it:x;eo?h&nhl
a quarter of a century Rgo— being, Sier (ATBRY IO HID SOMpost el

. . . . mental and spiritual food.”
bimselt both their editor and publisher, | " my, v, B, F. Brawo, of Peibroke,

The illustrated Christmas story for

* o

writes : :
*‘ From that time to this L have|  « | have carefully examined the copies of
been deeply interested in our S. 8. isaues, |ipe Preasant Houns and the SUNBRAM sent
and though progress bas been evinced, yeb, 1o and I think-them well fitted to interest
never till now have our S. 8. papers, in every, qpd instruct the young, and specially deser-
Yespeet, given unqualified satisfaction. Now 1ng of Methodst patrotiage,”

they do.  There 18 nothing left to be desired, ! "
savi their introduciion into all our Schools. The Rev. J. G. Latrp, President of

They have no superior—not one. Very few , tho Toronto Conference, writes:

S. S. papers, either in England or America, ** My children are delighted with them.
arc at equal to them. In illustration, ' They will also cultivate a spirit of attachment
natter, and price, they are in the front rank ;! to our Church, and awaken'an interest in all
ard they should be in every Methodist S. 8. | gur Christian and evangelistic: enterprises.
in the Dominion. Tac papers are an honour | They ought to be in all dur Sabbath Schools.”

to us, and will prove a great blessing tothe, vy, hope these testimonials—and

Charch.” -
they could be supplemented 'by-many
wz?tt; .Rev. Dr. Potrs, of Toronto, others—will demonstrate, if there 1s

need in any case for that, that the
{authorized 8. 8. periodicals of our own
Church are better adapted:for our own
Schools than any foreign ones.can pos

“Y have examined the Sunday-school
pers submitted to me, and beg to say that
Y‘think they are well adapted to our Metho-
dist schools. They evince good taste in the
pictorial department; they are patriotic;|gibly be.
they ave instructive in matter ; they are -
interesting in literary style, end they are| 2@ Do not fail to sec our enlarged and
true to tho teachings of our Church. Their improved Canadian Scholars’ Quarterly
intrinsic worth and loyalty to the Church, | It 15 enlarged to 20 pages, with handsome
should placs them in every Methodist achool | coloured cover, and contains the full text
in the Dominion. tof the Lessons for every Sunday of the
Rev. Professor Suaw, of the Wes-| Quarter, Connecting Links, Outlines and
leyan Theological Oollege, Montreal,; Questions, Brief Explanations, Methodist
writes: Catechism, and three Lesson Hymns.
. . It contains also an engraved map of the
**The PLEAsANT Houns and thoSUNREAY, | ¢ oyniry treated of in the Lessons, Open-
appoar not only to be ynmarred by say ob-y 310 00 Closing Exercises, the Apostles’
Jjectionable matter, but also to have much, Creed, Ten C s Es nd Tem
positive merit in the combination of apiritn.  -1¢¢d, len Lommandments,and Lempe-
ality and patriotism with raciness of style

{ rance Pledge.
cnd an instructive méhod of description. 1}

Pnce—In quantities of ten or more, to
regard them as most excellently adepted to,one address, eight cents'a year-each or

Goodyear the Invéntor, rivals * ything
in romunce. ’
|

the Sabbath-achools of Canadisn Methodism. | two cents-a quarter. Send for.specimen.

o
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schools to the PrLeasant Hours, aud the-||:J8
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“Then he added, in & whis-
per, ‘ That'a the reason I live
so long and don't grow old.
I've been the same age ever
since tho chroniclers began to
tuke notes, and those who are
best able to judge think I'l
continie to bs this w.y for
ahout one thousand, eight hun-
dred and eighty-ono yearslong
or.
«1 was greatly delighted to
hear this, and 1 told ham so.
Hle nodded and  winked, and

if I'd like to see the place. I said I
would, so be threw down the hoe with
a sigh, saying, I don't beliove 1 shall
have half a crop of soldiers this season.
They came up well, but the arms and
legs seem to be weak. When T get to
town I'll have to send out some girls
with glue pots, to stick-them fust.’
“The town was at some distance,
and our path took us by flower-beds
where some exquisite little toya were
growing, and a hot-bed where -new
varieties were being prop—propagated.
Pretty soon we came to a plantation of
young trees, with rattles and rubber
balls, and ivory rings growing on the
branches, and as we went past they
rang and boundec about in the merri-
est sort of a way.
*‘There's a nice growth,’ said Santa
Claus, and it was a nice growth for
babies ; but just beyond I saw some-
thing so perfectly splendid that I
didn’t care about the plantation,”™
* Well,” raid Lill, impressively, see-
ng that Effie was sufficiently expectant,
“It was & lovely grove. The trees
were large, with long drooping branch-
eg, and the branches were just loaded
with dolls’ clothes. There were elegant
silk dresses, witl lovel, sashes of overy
scolor—"

help saying **oh!” for
she had a weakners for
aashes. Lall looked uterun
M) and put a warning hund;
8. over her mouth and
went on,

“There was everything
that the most fushion-
able doll could want,
growing in the greatest
¢ { profusion. Some of the
el clothes had tallen, and

) there wero funny-looking
VARG girls picking them up,
k.c’einy snd packing them in
wWhe,-ory trunks and boxes. ‘Thuse

are all ripe,’ said Santa
Claus, stopping to shake

L camo tumbling down so
f:f fast that tho workers

said it was ¢all right,’ and then asked me groi2 was on a hill, so that we!bimself,”
bad a beautiful view of the country. then he apologized by ssying he had\

First there was a park filled with rein-
deer, and beyond that was the town,
and at one side
with animals of all sorts.

“But 88 Santa Claus secemed in a
burry T did not stop long to Jook.
Cur path led through the park, and we
stopped-to call “Prancer’ and ‘Dancer’
and ‘ Donder’ and  Blitzen,’ and Santa
Claus fed them with lumps of sugar
from his pocket. He pointed out
¢ Coniet’ and “ Cupid’ in a distant part
of the park; ¢Dasher’ and *Vixen'
were nowhero to be seen.

“ Hero I found most of tho houses
were Swiss cottages, but there were
some fine churches and public build-
ings, all of beautifully illustrated
building blocks, and we stopped for =
moment at & long depot, in which a
locomotive was just smashing up.

““Santa Claus’ house stood in the
middle of the town. It was an old-
fashioned looking house, very broad
aad low, with an enormous chimney.
There was & wide step in front of the
door, shaded by a figtrce and grape
vine, and morning-glories and searlet
beans clambered by the side of the
latticed windows; and there were great

round roses on either side of the walk|

Just here Eticcouldn’t Iy kind of place,

%4, 8 tres, and the clothes|

B were busier thun ever.,and bo wus udding me up. I

Y2rge farm-yard filled |

leading  to

1 % R the tgor."
‘ ~ “Oh, it
~\-\’ must 'hrwo
¥l ‘-‘3‘. «elled like
kB L0 party,”said
8 E‘ Effio ! and

f’l: dien subaid-
&f ~d as she re.
e membered
that sho was
aterrupting
* Iuside,
Y the  house
3 xuap justeosy
and comfort-
able, n real
grundfather-
A big chair was
{druwn up in front of the window, und
. big book was open on a table in front
of the chair. A great pack half made
up was on the tloor, and Santa Claus
;stopped to add o few things from his
pocket.  Then he went to the kitchen,
jund brought we a lunch of milk and
«strawborries and cookies, for he sid I
"must bo tired after my long walk.
i “ After 1 had rested a little whilo,
{he sutd if 1 liked | might go with hiw
,w the observatory, But just as we
(wero starting a fuuny little fellow
,stopped at thodoor with a wheelbarcow
y fult ot buxes of dishes.  After Santa
: Ciaus hud taken the boxes out nnd put
them in the pack he said slowly,—
* ¢ Let me see !
“ He lad his finger beside his noso

2 4 f;_l

118 he smd 1t, and lovked at me atten-

tively, ag if £ were w sum in addition,
_Buess |
must have
come out
nght, for he
loukdd satis-
ﬁediindmid
I'd Bhater go

{1 to tho mine] Whois bad’

first, and
then join
m 1 the
observatory.
Now, 1 am
afrmad  he
WAS not ex-
actly polite
not to go
with me
added Lilly, gravely, ¢ but

180me work to do. So 1 followed the
!ittle fellow with the wheelbarrow, and
we soon came to what Jooked like the
{entrance of & cave, but I suppose it
I was the mine. I followed my guide to
the interior without stopping to look
at the boxes and piles of dishes out-
side. Hero I found other funny little
people, busily at work with picks and
shovels, taking out wooden dishes from
the bottom of the cave, and china and
glass from the top and sides, for the
dishes hung down just ltke stalactitea
in Mammoth Cave.”

Here Lill opened the book she had
been resding, and showed Eifie a pic-
ture of the stalactites.

“It was so curious and so pretty

that I should have remained longer,”
lsaid Lill, ‘only I remembered the
observatory and Sunta Claus.

‘When I went outside I heard his
voice calling out, Lilian! Lihany It
sounded a great way off, and yet some-
how it seemed to £ill the air just as the
wind does. X only hed. to look for a
moment, for very near'by was s high
tower. I wonder I did notsee it before ;
but in these queer counttiés you are
sure {o see something new every time
you look about. Santa Claus was

t he stopped and put his ear to a lurgo

atanding up at & window near tho top, ‘.
and I ran to the entmnco and com-
| meneed climbing tho staim, It was o {
long journey, and [ was quite out of
breath when 1 eame to the end of it °
But biere thero waa such a cony, luxue
1oua little room, full of stulled chaus
und loungen, bird cages and fowem i
the windows, snd pictures on tho wall
that 1t was delightful to reat  Thero
wua & lndy smtting by a golden desk,
writing in a large book, and Bauta
Claun  was lonking theongh a great
telescope, nnd every onee 1m A while

speaking tube. § Whilo [ was reating
ko went on with Lis observations.

* Pregontly ho sud to the lady, *Put
down u good mark for Surih Buttor
milk. T seo she is trying to conquer
her quick tempor.’

**Two bud ones fur Isare Clappor
tongue ; he'll drnive his mother to the
wnsane asylum yet.'

“+*Bad ones all around for the
Croesley children,—they quarrel too
wmuch.’

%+ A good ono for Harry and Alico
Plensure, they are quick to mind.’

“¢ And give Ruth Olivo ton, for sho
is a peacemaker.’

“Just then ho happened to look at me
and suw 1 was rested, so he politely
nsked we what I thought of the
country. I said it was agnificent.
Ho said he was sorry I didn't stop in
tho green-houss, where he had wax
dolls und other delicato things growing.
1 was very sorry about that, und then
T said I thought he must b very huppy
to own #o many delightful things.

“+Of courre ' bappy,’ said Santa
Claus, and then he sighed. ¢ But it ia
an awful responsibility to reward »o
many clildren aceording to their
deserts.  For I take these observationa
every day, and I know who is good and

———— . e

1 wus glad he told mo about th,
and now, if he would only tell me what
time of day he usually took the observ.
ations, T would have obtained reslly |}
valunble information. 8o I stood up,
wnade my best curtsey, and said,—

** Please, sir, would you tell me
what tune of duy you usually look ¥

“¢0bh," he answered, carclessly, ‘any
time from seven in -the moming till
ten at night. I am not a bit particular

about time. { often go withoue my
Mmls in a.der to make a record
of tub): mabnors. For instance, last
evening 1 saw you turn your epoou
over mn your mouth, and that's very
unmannerly for a girl nearly fourteen’

“¢Qh, I didn’t know you were look-
ing,’ eaid I, very much ashamed ; *and
I'll never do it again,” 1 promised.

“Then he said I might look through
the telescope, and I looked right down
into our house. Thero was mother
very busy and very tired, und all of tho
children teasing. It was queer, for I
was there, too, and the badest of auy,
Protty soon I ran to a qnict corner
with a book, and in a fow minutes ma
had to leave her work and call, ¢ Lilian,
Lilian, it’s thne for you to practice.’

“+Yes, mamma, I answered, ‘Tl
come right away.’

“ As soon s I said this Santa Claus
whistled for ‘Comet’ and ‘Cupid,” and
they camo tearing up the tower He |
put me in a tiny dgigh, and away we
went, over great snow banks of clouds, !
and before 1 had time to think I was |
lauded in the big chair, snd ;mzmma :

you to practice,’ just as she iz doing

now, aad I must go.”

was calling ¢ Lilian, Lulian, it's time for !;

|
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8o Lill answered, * Yes, mamms,”
and ran to the pinno.

Eflio sank back in the chair to think.
8he wished TLill had found out how
mwuoy black marks she had, and
whethor that lady was Mrs. Santa
Cluus—and had, in fact, obtnined more
tocurate  iuforwation about wany
things,

But whon she asked about some of
them afterwarde, Lill suid sho didn't
kuow, for tho next time sho had trav-
oled in that dircetion she found Santa
Claus Land had moved.

SOME CHRISTMAS GEMS,

“This happy day, whose risen sun
Shall set not through cternity,
‘This holy day when Christ, the Lord,
Took on him our humanity.”
~Phabe Carey.
* 1 will honour Christmas in my heart
and try to keep it all the year."—Dickens.
* Christmas is the only holiday of the
year that brings the whole human family
into communion.”—ickens.

“It is good to be children sometimes,
and never better than at Christmas, when
its mighty Founder was a child Himself."
—Dickens.

“1 have always thought of Christmas
time as a good time ; a kind, forgiving,
charitable, pleasant time.”— {schens.

“ The only time in the long calendar of
the year when men and women seem, by’
one consent, to open their shut-up hearts
freely."—Dickens.

“Christmas is a time in which the
! dmory of cvery remediable sorrow,
wrong, and trouble in the world around
us should be active with us.”—Dsckess.

“ There’s a song in the air, there's a star
in the sky,

There’s a mothers deep prayer and a
baby’s low cry ;

And the star rains its fire while the beau-
tiful sing,

And the manger of Bethlehem cradles a

King.” —%. G. Holland.
‘“*Tis the season for kindling the fire
of hospitality in the hall, * # * (he genial
flame of charity in the heart.*—Wushing-
ton Irving.
* With gentle deeds and kindly thoughts,
And loving words withal,
Welcome the merry Christmas in,
And hear a brother’s call.”
—F. Lawrence,
“Then pealed the bells more loud and

¢ep,
‘God is not dead ; nor doth He sleep!
The Wrong shall fall, the Right prevail,
With peace on earth, good-will to men !*?
—Longfellow.
“The belfries of all Christendom
Now roll along
The unbroken son
Of peace on earth, good-will to men.”
—Longtellow.
“The poor will many a care forget ;
The debtor think not of his debts,
But as they each enjoy their cheer,
Wish it were Christmas all the year.”
—Tlomas Miller,
“ But the star that shinesin Bethlehem
Shines still, and shall not cease.
And we listen still to the tidings
Of Glory and of Peace.” ’
—dAdelaide A. Proctor.
“Rejoice, our Saviour he was born
On Christmas-day in the moming.”

Old Chisstmas Carol i * Sketek Book.”

* Some say, that ever 'gainst that season
comes,

Wherein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated,

The bird of “dawning singeth all night

ong,
So hallowed and so gracious is the time.”
—Skakespeare.
“Rise, happy morn ! fise, holy morn !
Draw forth the cheerful day from night,
O Father, touch the East, and light
The bﬁgh; ‘that .shone when Hope was

i ~Teniiyson,

WHY DECEMBER 25tn1

ATHER,” said Emma

Shermnan, “at prayers this
' morning yousaid wo culled
S this day Chrisimas because
it was tho day of the year
on which Jesus was born,
Ig that strictly true?”

“T cannot ray that it
is," roplied Mr. Sherman, looking ut
his daughter ; but for more than fifieen
hundred yours the 25th of December
has been accepted us tho birthday of
Jesu, and has been 8o celobrated by
religious ceremonies.”

“Why, father, that carrics us back
to within four hundred years of tho
birth of Christ!”

** Yes; aund it seems that n tradition
#0 old as that should have some good
foundation.”

“Is thero any foundation, futher?”

“Yes; the old writers, Justin Mar
tyr, Chrysostom, and Tertulliun tell us
that in the public archives at Romeo a
registry existed of the census under
Augustus Casar, tho Roman emperor,
by which the Lord’s birthday was
establiched.”

“How camo it to bo generally
aceepted as our Saviour’s birthday 1"

* Why, some time betweon the year8
357 and 352 A.D., Julius, Bishop of
Rome, appointed it to be so observed ;
and Chrysostom, who lived in Antioch
in Asia, wrote in the year 386 that it
was only within ten years of that time
that the churches of the West had made
known to the churches of the East that
tho 25th of December was the day of
Christ’s nativity. But he says the
Christians at Rome had known it
before, through the records of the
taxing presorved at Rome, and which
are mentioned in the second chapter of
Luke. Before that time the churches:
of the East had celebrated tho 6th of
January as Christ’s birthday, After
that time (the end of the fourth cen-
tury) ull the churches, both in the East
and in the West, bave celebrated the
25th December as our Saviour’s birth-
day.”

““But, father, was it not too cold in
December for the flocks and shepherds
to be in tho fields at night?”

“Not in that climate. Travellers
tell us that the weatler ig very pleasant
and agreeable in Deceraber in southern
Palestine, The earth is fully clothed
with rich verdure, and there is generally
an interval of dry weather between the
middle of December and the middle of
February, so that the period about
Christmas, though coming in winter
and in the rainy season, is generally
ono of the lovéliest periods of the
whole year. Tobler, a traveller, says
the weather about Christmas is favor-
able to the feeding of flocks, and is
often most beautiful. During Decom-
ber the wind begins to blow from. the
south and south-west, which brings rain
and warm weather, and thus hnstens
forward vegetation.”

“So then, father, as far ag we know,
Christmas-day is as likely to be the
real day of our Saviour's birth as any
other ¢”

“Yes; it has most inits favor, And
sinco it is now 80 gencrally observed as
such, there is no likelihood nor neces-
sity of any other day ever being sub-
stituted for it. * God s great Christmas-
gift to man was the infent Saviour.
S0 we havo established the custo.w of
making gifts und performing acts of
charity as a token of oar good-will."—
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HOLIDAY PUZZLES.
I.~CHARADE.

My first should be holy,
And pure, and good ;
My second's far otherwise,

I've uaduratood. -

My third is only
An interjection :
My fourth is & durling,
So full of affection,

If only you add
One letter, to make
The spelling quito perfect,
Without mistake,

My whole is somewhat
Ltko wy first 'tis true,

With wirthfulness added,
Benevolence, too.

Have you guessed this riddle quite
through to the end ?
Then surely a welcoming hand you'll
extend,
And this worthy notable claim as your
friend.
II.—Prisar Acrosrtic.
1. To meotinfront. 2. Helps,
3. A garment. 4. Notices.
3. A work of stene. 6. A water-vessel.

7. Falsehoods. 8. Loiters.

9. Birds of prey. 10. A mass.
11. To attompt. 12, Fight.
13. A way. 14. Hotols.
15. A rim. 16. A wmissive.
17. A plaything,

The primals give three words to be
said in taking leave of 1881.

III.—DounLE Acrosrtic.

Cross-words: 1, A morose nerson.
2, One who rules in sacred things,
3, An ecclesiastical court of Rowe.
4, A contviver. 5, An aquatic animal,
6, A deep-toned musical instrument.
7, A bird. 8, A judgment. 9, A
mountain of Asia. 10, A medicine
for headache, 11, A sea-bird. 12, A
puzzling question. 13, A theatre in
ancient Greece. 14, A purple dye.

The primals name one of the best
Christmas stories ever written. The
finals name its author.

IV.—A Houipay GREETING,

In the following quotations find a
holidny greeting consisting of eighteen
words, the numerals upon the left
indicating the number of words to be
read in each quotation.

1, 2. A fool must now and then be right by
chance. . —Cowper.
3. It's guid to be merry and wise.—Burns.
4. With trembling fingers did we weavo
The holly round the Christmas hearth.
< —Tennyson
5. With thce converaing I forget all time.
—AMilton.
6, 7. Plain living and high thinking are no

more,
homely beauty of the good old
— Wordswortk,

causo
Is gone.
8. For hope is but the dream of thosc that
wake. ~Prior.
9, 10. Man 1>
Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and
< tear. ~ Byron,

11, 12. A merry heart goes all the day.

)

re.
18.  Who that hath ever been
Could bear to be no mora}-
—3ontgomery.

name, Psalms 100. 4.
16, 17. A'happy soul that all tho way
To heaven bath & summer's day.
—Crashaw.
18. And the New-Year blithe and bold, my:

. "Kind Words.

friend, . .
Comes up to tako his own.— Zennyson.

.13, 15, Be thankful unto Him and bless His |
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Tho dingonals, left to right, down.
ward and upward, name an important
anniversary in the year's calondar,

Cross.words : 1, A vaco or people, ns
determined by common language and
character. 2, Hurtful. 3, Without
futigne. 4, A plant. 5, Proportional
in its parts. 6, Solid. 7, One who
engages in the barbarous business
of buying and selling human beings,
8, Animals of the swine family pecu.
liar to somo of the Malay Islauds. 9
Trampled upon,
the earth,

10, An inhabitant of
11, Without exactness.

VI.—CHARADE.
First.

Novel and fresh is this, you'll see;
"Tis what you like your books-to be.
Second.

Going and coming, the old and the now,
You can’t toll what number 'l be given

you.

Third.

The crier doeg this—sometimes too loud,
I think he deserves to gather a crowd.

Total.
These, out of nothing, are always made,
Aud, though not debts, are often paid.

Axswers for last Number:
1. Caarape.—Florence Nightingale.

II. Cross Worp ENI1GMA.—ATtax-
erxes.

III. BiBLicar Enigya.—And now
abideth faith, hope, charity, these
three ; but the greatest of these is
charity.

IV. DoupLt Acrostic—

A rres T
“Ridea U

A wee R

B ar K

I cicl E

A bbe Y

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS,
IN PASY VERSE.

(Author unknowen,)

Thou shalt have no (lnher Gods but me,
Before no idol bow t?ile knee.

Take not the name o3f God in vain,
Nor dare the Sabba?hday profane.
Give both thy parcntss honour due,
Take heed that thou6no murder do,
Abstain from deeds :7md words unclean,
Nox steal if thou artspoor and mcan
Make not a wilful lig, orlove it,

. 10
What is thy neighbour’s. dare not covet,

THE bird that soars on highest wing
Builds on the ground her lowly nest;
And she that doth most sweetly sing, -
Sings in the shade when all things rest; |||
In lark and nightingale we see.

What honour hath hunility, i
¢ I ;?mzngm-' :
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TENAREWELL, Old Year, with all thy
All thy experience told!  [cheer,
\With mind more stored our time well
hoard .
As misers hoard their gold.

X
I

Yet, not as they their talent lay
Apart, but to abuse,

Exch moment we most joyfully
Will for our Master use,

Father above, in kindly love
Our guide and counsel be ;
Assistance lend that we may spend
Our lives in serving ‘Thee !

o

THE STRANGE HARPER,
A STORY OF CHRISTMAS.

wj¢ N thoso mysteri-
ous old days
when King His.
tory, baving been
vy well-nigh  de-
throned by Queen
Fantusy, had to

© assume & monk’s
garb and take refuge in a convent
library — those marvellous old days
whep (if at any time) our Nusery
Tliads of the Sleeping Beauty, and the
Giunt Killer, and Valentine and
Orson, must have taken pluce—those
wild old days when England was
governed by the Seven, and Frauce
by the mayors of the palace, and the
greater part of Europe had no settled
government at nll—thero srood in the
kingdom of Northumbria, & stately
castle called Cedwertha. In that
castle were assembled, one Christmas
eve, & large company round the board
of Kenelm the Thane, to celebrute, not
the anniversary of Christ’s birth, but
the heathen festival of Yule. The feast
was ended, and the bsnqueters loft the
board, and assembled round the blazing
“yule-log,” on the hearth. It was a
stormy night, the wind roared fitfully,
and cracked the boughs of the great
oak-trees that stood in the castle yard,
Suddenly Hilda, the fair daughter of
the Thane, looked up with an air of
surprige, and exclaimed, :

“Methought I beard music with-
out.”

“And I too,” said Osmond, the be-
trothed. of the maiden. Al listened
attentively, and between the gustsof
wind the notes of a harper became dis-
tinctly audible. Kenelm sent out a
servant to ascertain what wandering
minstrel was abroad that inhospitable
night: and in a few minutes an aged
man was brought into the hall, his
long white hair bedropped with icicles,
and ¢ snowy harp in his hand.

“Come hither, aged man,” said
Kenelm, leading him to the fire, “ A
minstrel is ever welcome at Cedwei-
tha,” Hilda at the same time remov-.
ed the old man's harp from his shoul.
ders, and the active hands of Osmuna
filled bim a beaker of mead.

“ An old'man’s blessing be upon ye
all,” said: the venerable bard, with
something that almost awed them in
his gentle tones.

“But oh, my barp, my harpt” he
exclaimed, as he- strove to shake the
snow from the strings, “Tho cold
wind and’ melting snow will render
my sweet companion dumb,” he added,
handling the instruméent as tenderly
as if it had been a living thing.

“Nar, fear not for thy harp, said
Hilda ; “I'll ¢'en dry tho strings by
this good yule fire; but who art thou?:
an 1 dave ask thee thy natie ; and how-

“Y am Cmdmon the bard,” was tho
reply ; “and I am on my way to Jar-
row town, but I lost my way at night-
full, and havo wandered farther und
farther into the forest, until, seeing in
tho fur distance the friendly lights of
your castle, I played a measure on my
barp to give notice to those within
thut I was wandering ubroad in the
durkness.”

“And now, good Crdmon,” said
Hilda, **as the strings of the harp are
dry, perchanco thou wilt o'en pluy us
some lay 3"

* Of what shall it bel" inquired
Credwon, taking his harp in his hand,
and tuning it with as much delight ng
if embracing a long-lost child.

“Concerning the glorious gods;
Odin, or Balder the Beautiful,” replied
Kenelm tho Thane

¢ Nay, rather of Thor the Thunder
er,” said Sigurd, a tierco and warlike
chieftain; “such thewe, methinks,
were fit for such a night as this.”

“Canst thon sing us the tale of
Sigmund the Dragon-slayer,” inquired
the blue-eyed Hilds, “and how he
broke through the fiery wall that
guarded the sleeping Iady, and woke
her from her magic slumber?”

“QOr a lay of the British Arthur,”
snid Osmund ; “him with whom our
forefuthers fought

“I know not songs like those,”
replied the aged harper; ¢but I would
fain sing & melody fitted for this joy-
ful geason.” Suiting the action to the
words, he commenced a low, soft, ex-
quisitely teader strain on his harp,
which, though not sufficiently stirring
for the taste of Kenelm's warriors,
filled Hilda's heart (one peculiarly
open to impressions of beauty) with
feelings she had never experienced
before—of peace and reet and yet of
longing. The words he sang, too,
seemed in keeping with the melody.
They were theso:

* Holy and blest is tho night,
Soft are the slumbers Light .
Of all things around, save the pair

Who tend the fair child with bright bair,
And sweet is the rest of the labe

¢ Holy and blest is the night,
Shepherds list with delight
To the glad hallelnjalis that scuand
From the seraphs that hover aronnd,
Who tell that the Saviour is near,

““ Holy and bleat ia the night,

‘Teuder, loving, and bright,

Sweet babe is the smile on thy face.

It hath come the glad honr of our grace,

Tho hour, blcssedgl,ord, of Thy birth.”

«“'Tis a song for a lady’s bower,”
said Kenelm, rather contemptuously.

« A lullaby for a babe,” said Sigurd.,

¢t But whois this,” inquired Osmund,
‘““concerning whose birth thy song
speaketh? Some great leader or cap-.
tain, perchance, or & minstrel, ora good
and glorious king1” '

«It is,” roéplied Ceedmon, ‘““He
who, at this time weéll-nigh 500 years
agone, was born in far-off Palestine,
Jesus of Nazareth, He is the desire
of all nations; so that in:every land,
men feéling, longing; yearning after a
deliverer like unto Him, divine yet
‘humun, immortal yet' submitting to
death, have dovised some being out of
_their ow fantasy, In well-nighevery
religion concerning which we know
aught, soma deity, good and beloved,
is slain by a cruel enemy, and mourned
.over by-beaven and earth, by the whole
realm of nature, by that which i8 witb-

| out lifo in creation, a8 well ax by man;

but He is immortsl—His being is inde-
structible ; and ia His time He appears

comest thou:to be.abroad .to-night ¢ ”

-again-as new-born. Of this immortel

‘varied . phases of

PLEASANT HOTURS.

ey

though dying divinity, do they per-
chance dream when, in tho far south,
they adore the sun that riseth and
sottoth agnin.  Him it may bo that
they signify when, in yomo of tho mue
vallous tales they tell of your Sigis-
mund the Wadsing they relato that he
wag of tho race of tho gods, though in
appearanco & ian; was dead and yet
lived again. In other lands 1 have
heard that thoy told of u kind being,
n won of tho gods, whom thoy called
Promnetheun, who suffered nnutterable
angonies becauso he strove to bring down
tho five of heaven to cheer and sustain
humanity. And of another such being
told our forcfuthers, in that sad, beau-
tiful tale of the pure, young god of
love and light, sluin by his blind
brother's shaft, tho White Balder.
Whom, therefore, ye ignorantly wor
ship, Him declare I unto you.”

Sigurd, whom the profound thoughts
of Cdmon had totally failed to in-
toreat, made n gesturo of impatience,
and Kenelm thought this philosophy
dangerous, as Jikely to lead to a now
religion being introduced; but Os.
mund and Hilda were breathless with
attention, aud at lust the lutter said
softly,

“ Good Credwon, tell us more con-
corning this Jesus of Nazareth.”

Then once more tuning his harp, the
missionary bard sang some simple
melodies, or rather chants, in which
tho leading ideas of Christionity were
unfolded.  Most of the storn warriors
in the hall fell fast aslecp, for thero
wag little in such musio to atir the
blood or kindle tho imagination; and
to most, oven of those who listened,
they wore only as ““a very lovely song
sung by one that hath o pleasant
voice.” It was not 8o with Osmund
and Hilda. To them Crdmon's visit
was the commencement of a new life.
He quitted Cedwertha early tho follow-
ing morning. but ho left behind, in
return for the hospitality he had re-
ceived,the imwmortal seed in two young
hearts,

—————
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MISSIONARY HEROES,
A series of biogruphioal sketches by the
Fditor, will embrae wuch represeatative
charctery s
FELIX REPPYP,
JAMES CALVERT,
HENRY MARTYN,
WILLIAM CARRY,
JOUN HUNT,
DL MORRIBON,
ROBERT MOPFATT,
JORN WILLIAMS,
BISHOP PATTERBON,
EMILY JUOBON,
DR, LIVINGHTON,
DR. DUYF,

and other heroie missionaries aud martyra
The substance of many volumes will he
condensod into twelvo articles of special
importance to young people.

LOITERINGS IN EUROPE,
A neries of aketohes of travel, by the Rev.
C. S. Eby, B. A., Misionary of the Methodist
Church of Capada in Japan, will embrace
such attractive subjects as

‘Y RaunLes aMoro TiX Hakrz MountaIxa,™
9 Licurs AND MEXORIERS or Bouknia,”
“STUDRNT Live 1IN Grumany,”

“Ix RiINELAND,”

¢ ALriNg Prorunrs,” and
* SWITZEKLAKRD, ™

Theso papers aro written in Mr, Eby’s grapbic
and racy style, and scvoral of them will be
handsomely illos rated.
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A senies of splendid engravings, with das
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mu{\ Baronia! Halls of Old Englaud, as
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WARWICK CASILR,
ALNWIOK CASTLIE,
HADDON JALL,
ALTON TOWERS,
BELVOIR HOURE,
BURLEIGH HOUBE,

And others of the »ld Historic Homea of
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FOREIGN SCENES,
MEDIZVAL ART AND AROCHITECTURE,
BIBLB LARDS,
THEX LAND OF THY NILE,
ITALIAN PICTURES,
SEASIDE PICTURES,

And other subjects, handsomely illustrated.

PIONEER MISSIONARIES,
By Dr. CarnoLy, iscluding
JAMES EVANS,
ROBRRT RUNDLE,
WILLIAM RYBREON, and
HEXRY WILKINEON,

With other Lifo Sketches, by varioas writers.

WRECKED;
A Tale of Adventure on SableIaland. Bya
anadian Lady.
And many other valuable papers will appear.
Tue DEPARTMENTS OF
THR HIGEER LIFE,
BRELIGIOUS IRTELLIGENCE,
CURRENT TOPICS,
DOOK NOTICES,
MUSIC,
Will be kept up with increased efficiency.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE OLD YEAR.

e
INTOW the gray Old Yeur is dying,
AN Sadly winter winds are ighing
Round him sad and low ;
IFast his sands of life are falling,
Vouwes from the shadows caliing,
“Old Year, thou must go .~

0ld Year, there was cause fur grieving
in the lite which thou art leaving,
Cause for bitter tears—
Tears for many a promise bioken,
Tears fur words unkindly spoken
In beloved ears.

Friends have failed us, hopes have per-
ished,
I’rectous hopes most fundly cherished,
Al with thee have gone.
Though the past has thus bereft us,
May the future that is left us
For the past atone.

Oh ! the years that have been wasted !
All eanth’s pleasures have been tasted
Pleasures that beguile—
But with wild, unspoken longing
For the purer visiuns thronging
Round us all the while.

, Friends, when time hath ceased forever,

And from soul the body scver,
In that awful day,
Can we meet the dead year’s faces,
Bearing of our lives the traces
Ne'er to pass away?

Carved as if in stonc, revealing

Every hidden thought, concealing
Naught of good or 1li

Hear the Old Year gently pleading,

“Oh ! my solemn teachings heeding,
Time 1s left ye still 1*

For the gray Old Year is dying,

Sadly winter winds are sighing
Round his aged head ;

Fast the sands of lte are fulling,

Voices from the shadows calling,
And the Year is dead !

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTELR.

STUDIES IN THE GOSFEL ACCORDING T MARK,
A.D. 25.] LESSON 1. [Jan. 1.
Tk BecinNiNG oy Tne Gosrer.
Mark 1. 1-13  Commit to smemory vers 9-11.

1. The begiuning of the gospel of Jesns
Christ the Son of God ;
2. Asatiswrnitten i the Prophets, Behold,

. Isond my messengor befure thy face, which
. ah;ll'l:repaw thy way before thee.

by voico of one crying 1w the wilder.

. ness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, muke

his yaths straight.

4, Juhndid haptize i the wildernees, and
preach the baptism of repentano. for tho re-
mission of sins,

5. Aud there went out unto hum all the
Jand of ludes, and they of Jorusalem, aud
were all baptized of himin tho river of Jor-
dan, confesing their sins,

6. And Johan was cloth-d with camecl's
bair, und with a ginde uf a shin ahout his
loins ; and he did cat lucusts and wild honey.

7. And preached, saying, There cometh
ong. migatier_thau I after me, the latchet of
whose shoes T am not worthy to sto.p down
aud unjeose.

8. Lindeed baptize you with water ; but
he shall baptize you with the Hoty Guost.

9. Aud it camo to pass in thau- deys, that
Jesua camo from Nazareth of Galuee, and
was baptized of John in Jo' van.

10. And straightway car: \ngup sut of the
water, ho eaw the heavens opened, and the
Spirit like a dove descending upon bim .

1T And there came & voice from heaven,
saysng, Thou art iny beloved 8on in whon 1
amn well plosded.

12, And"immediatoly tho Spirit driveth
him into the wilderncse,

18, Aud he was there in the wildcrnass
forty dave, tempted of'Satan ; and-was with
the ‘wild beasta; end the sngels-ministered
unto him. . ’
', Gouogx. TrxT.

Bohold,.T will s40d my messenger, and ho

OUTLINR,
1. The Vaice of One, «. 1.6.
2. The Mightier One, v, 7.13.

EXFLANATIONR, — Gospel — The word
means “gnod  newe”  Written in the
Propbeta~~ By Malachi, four hinwdred yenrs
befure.  Wilderness  Tho Jesolate region |
north of the Dead Ses.  Rejpentanco 1\'
sincere turning away from sin tn God  Re |
tuneton of Sins- Tho furgivences of *ins anl
the favor of QGud. Camel's hair A rough
gr-ment, made of eloth woven from the hair
of the camol. Locusts—Such food as wns
esten by the poocest among the peopln
Mighticr than I——Jesus Christ, Latchet of
whose shova—Tho thor g or string fastening
the mandal to tho foot.  Ba -tize . . . with
the Holy Ohnst—Ilestow a power from God
upon hia followers. Jeaus . . . laptized—
An o sum that ho reganded hensclf auo of the
people, and to teceive ackuowledgnent from
John, e saw- John saw, Seo John 1, 32.
The Spirit—The Holy Ghost from heaven.
Voice—Tl.e voico of the Father, giving honor
Driveth himn—He went
by a divine impule.  Forty days—Eating
pothing durug that ime,  Angelsimnistered
—Supphed lns wants at tho olose of his fust.

TKACHINGS OF THE LKSSON,
Where in this lesson are wo taught—

1. That wo should repent of our sins?

2 That we sbould confess nur sina !

3. That we should believe in Christ

Tix LrsoN CATECHISN,

(For tho entire school.) 1. Whoappeared
as a messenger before the coming of Christ ?
John the Baptist. 2. What did ho exhort
the peoplo todo1 ‘To re‘\cut of their ains.
3. \What did ho do to thoso who showed
repentance §  He baptised them in Jordan.
4. How did he proclaun Christ ? As ono
wightier than himself. 5. What did he
zay that Chnst would do? Baptizo with the
Holy Ghost.

DoctiriNAL SuGeEsTIoON—The baptism of
the Holy Ghost,

Careculsy QUESTION

13. Why was he called tho father, that
is, the pattern of believors 1

Abmham was called tha father, that is,
the pattorn, of believers, Lecause hio believed
certain prumises of God, thcagh contrary to
the present appearance of things.

to Jeaus as hin8aon.

LESSON 11.
Jgsus 1N GALILER.
Mark 1. 15-28.  Commit to memory v. 27.28.

GoLpeNy TexT.

Tho people that walked in darkness have
scen n great light,  Isa. 0. 2.
OUTLINE,
1. The King's Mensage. v. 14, 15.
2. The King's Messenger, v. 16-20.
8. The King's Miniastry. v. 2128,

Exrravartiors. — Put in prison — By
Herod, whom be rchuked for taking his
brother's wafe. Jesus ceme— From Judea,
where he had wrought miracles. Time ful-
filled—The time of God's kingdom, foretold.
by the prophets. Believe tne gospol— Be-
hieve 1n Jesus as tho Saviour. Fishers of
men—As apostles and preachers of the Gos.:
pel, they were to savo men and draw them
after Christ. Straightway— At once, with-.
out'delay ; a word often nsed in Mark's Gos-;
pel.  Inthe ship—A littlo bosat on the shore.
Synepogue—Tne placo of worship-and read-
g of the law. - Doctrine—His teachings,.
Authority—He spoke in his own name, with-
out giving any authority higher than his own,
Scnbes—See Descriptive Iudex.  TUnclean
Spirit—An evil spirit, under Satan’s power,
was dwelling in the man and controlling his-
actions. Let usalono--A prayertobeallowed
tostayin thoman. I know thee—Tho evil
sgirit kuew the divine power of Christ botter
thon men. Rebuked him—Jesus would
nover.veceive tho testimony of evil spirits,
Camé out-~Left the man's body. Doctrine
—Teaching. Fame spread—The teaching
and the miracle both fielped to make bim
famous.

TEACHINGS OF THBE LEssox.
Wherg in this lesson do we learn—

1. That Christ callsmen?

2. That Christ's call should bo obeyed *

3. That Christ's words havo power?

Taz Lesson CATECHISM.

(For tho ‘enfire achool.) 1. YWhere did
Jesus beain his active mimstry 2 In Galilee,
2. Whom did he call as his first deciples?
Four fishermen. 8, How dtd he teach in
tho synagogue? As ove baving anthority.
What miraclo did he work in the synagogue:
at Caperpaum? He csst out an nnclean

A.D. 27 {Jan. 8

and teaching?  His famo spread abroad.

Docrrinat Svaarstioy. —The divine au-

thority of Jesus .
CATFCHISM QUESTION,

14. What wero thoso promiscs ?

Tho promses of God made to Abraham
were, 1. That ho should have a sun when ho
wasa tundred years oid , 2. That hiachildren
ahould posscas the laod of Cannan, wherein
bo bad not a fust of ground. and, 3. T'hnt
all nationa shuuld be b‘fesse(l by hin offspring,
that is, Christ.

LESSON I1L
Power 10 HEAL
Mark 1. 29.45. Commit lo memory v, U-42.

GoLvryx TrXr.
1 am the Lord that healeth thee. Exod.

15. 26.

A, 27.) {Jan, 16,

QuTLINE.

1. In the Home, v. 20.31.

2, In tho City, v. 32.34

3. In the Lountry, v. 35-45.

ExrLanaTioxs, —Anon — At once.  Took

hor by the hand—Giving power by his touch.
Ministered—Waited upon them in the duties
of tho house, IDivers—Different. Ruffered
not tho duvils to speak—Jesus did not wish
toreceive testimony from ovil epirits, Before
day—Early in themorning, whileall is quiet
and the mind 18 fresh.  Prayed— Al talking
with God is prayer. Christ uceded prayer,
aod 80 de we. Came I forth—Christ came
from God to work for God. Lop::—One
having a diseaso called Zeprosy, which turned
the body white like a corpso, and could not
bo cured. Lepers were compelled to live

-apart, and not to touch other people, Clean

—Free from disease  Touched him—Jesus
could touch him without barm to himse f,
but with healing to the loPcr. Say nothing
—He did not wish to have such crowda
coming to be cured of discascs that he would
bave no time to preach the gospel. Show
thyeelf to the pricst—There were some kinds
of leprosy from which a man might become
well. When a leper bad recovercd, hewent
to the temple, where he was carefully
examined by the priests, in order to make
it certain that ho was wel'. Then he offered
certa n sacrifices, and afterward might go
home and be with other people as a well
man. Mosges commanded—In Leviticus 14.
A testimony—That is, to show that amiracle
had been wrought. Began to publish—Told

- overybody, which was wrong, but not strange.

Could no more—1he crowd to bo healed and
to sco miracles kopt Christ from his work of
teaching.

TeacHINGS OF THE LESSoON,

"Whero in this lesson do we find—

1. An exswpl» of telling troubles to Christ?

2. Aucxample of bringing friends to Christ?

3. An example of Christ's willingness to
bleas men ?

Tur Lessox CATEOHIS.

1. What miracle did Christ work for the
mother of Peter’s wife? He heaed her of
afever. 2. Vhat taok place in the ovenivg
of the sameday? Multitudes camne to be
hoaled 3. What did Je:us do very early
the next morning? He went out to pray
alone, 4. Whore dd he then journey,
preachiog and working miracles? Through-
.out all Galilee, 5. What is shown in the
third lesson ? Cbrist's willingoess to do good.

DoctriNan SucorsTioN—The compassion
of Christ.

CATECBISM QUESTIONS.

15 Why was Abrahamn called the friend
of God?

Abraham was called the friend of God be-
cause God made many ‘visits fo him, and he
was veory obedient to God.

16. Which was tho firat great instance of

*Abraham’s obedieuce ?

Tho first great instance of Abraham's obe.
dienco was, that he left his own country at
God's_command, not knowing whither he
was to go.

A CHRISTIAN, passing two young
‘young men on the sidewallk, heard one
of them swear, and remarked, ¢ I sup-
pose it would take & pood deal to in.
duce ‘one of you to steal.” T guess it
would,” they responded. [
added, “the law which zays, ‘Thon
‘shalt not steal,’ says also, ‘Thou shalt
not tako the name of the Lord'thy God
‘ifi vain,’and to break the one command-

« But.” te-
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Ut steck in the following lines fa’very’
U cumplete, and Parents, Sunday-school
Teachers, Schotars, and all who \vi!jl 10 et 3
teautiful Curistmns Presents will do well to ]
cn'l aud oxamine fur themsclves.  To partieq;
living at a distance, and entrusting their §
+rders to us, we will do ottr utinost to tnoet'§
their wishes, e

CHRISTMAS CARDS.

Our variety of these heautiful and uniqueg
gords i exceedingly Iarge, and consists <f§
the fullowing kinds: Hand-painted Panels i)
Handspanted Ivory, Hand-painted Ivorice:
Plate and Saucer Patterns, Fringed. NAtur:l;
Flowers, Culoured Photograph Scencs, Steel g
Engraviugs, llluminated Round Panel ozl
Satin. _Daisy and Poppy Design Cirenlar og 3
Surin, Bannentte Friuged, Canadian Scenes,*
Indian Snow-shoe Races, Wigwams, Lumber. i
ing in the Backwoods, Tobogganning ; also i’y
great variety of Eoglish and Swiss Scenery, i
&c, &c.  Assortments of 12 for 25¢., 40¢,
60c 7ic., $1, or £1.20, msiled post free ]
Any assortutent madeo of any number desired
at prices to suit the party ordering. B

& Send en your orders and wo will guar.§
antee satisfaction. o

STATIONERY.

. 38

Choice nssortment of beautiful Fancy Sta.}
tionery and Euvelopes, put up in boxéa from;!
20 cents each up. Aleo new styles of qui.‘-i
tation Cards, Brouzed, Silvered, eto., ete
From §0¢. up. ’ Sl

ANNUALS.

A great variety of these attractive publica.(§
tions, such as Bahyland, Chatterbox, British-
Workman. Boys'” Own Paper, Oirls” Own 3
Paper, Children’s Friend, Child's Own. Mag-:§
azine, &c., &e, (See list of Annuala) 7}

BOOKS.

An immense variety of beautiful bookx i3
From the “TINIEST” book for the littls:
child, to the largest. Books to suit all<;
YOUNG or OLD. "y

. <

POETS.

A full stock in, beautiful bindings : oloth;;
morocco, or tree calf. Awmnong them are the!
following : Longfellow, Shakspdare, ‘Hodd, §
Moore, \Wordsworth, Goldsmith, Byron; Cox.
per, Milton, Buras, Thomson. Pope, Caskel3
of Gems, Humorous ; Scott, Keats, Hemaus; 3§
Coleridge, Havergal, Browning, Proctor, 03
sian, Tevnyson, Ingelow, Macaulay,'Crabbe,§
Aytoun, Campbell, Heber, Dowart, Taupery
Whttier, Churlotte Elhott, Faber, Poe, &c.
From 70 cents each up. N

®

BIBLES

In every rige, and a splendid variety-ufy
Jindings,  Teucher's, Family, Pulpit, .and3
Pocket sizes. , 5

[

ALBUMS.

oy le bl ety w

Small ar large. Carte de Visite, Cnbix?,e"@t
and Panel. A choweo lot. A

AUTOGRAPH AND FLORAL ALBUMS. .7

PURSES AND WALLETS. .,

'.
Y
s
i

For Gents, Ladies, and Children, very g:hd_;_&j

o,

-4
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& Be sure to give us a call before going]
elsewhere. Letter ordirs emtiusted to.n
will have our personal and proipt atte fion.’

ey
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WILLIAM BRIGGS, >

aball prepaiotue waydurs me, - Mali 3. 1, | piat. 8. What was tho reenlt of his mirdclss | Tent is a3 wicked as to break theother.” | 78 & 80 Kibg Strcet East, Toiouted
e ' . _ s
MV -




